THE    CAMPAIGN    OF    THE    LOIRE
trailles and la Hire trotted forward with 1500 horsemen,
riding in two parallel columns so as to be ready to face
about and make two supporting lines in case of un-
expected contact with the enemy, who was suspected,
rightly, of following a converging line toward Joinville.
Joan pleaded to be allowed to go ahead with the advance-
guard, but the other chieftains, unwilling to risk her in
one headlong cavalry charge, prevailed on her to stay
behind with the main force, which was following at
some five hundred yards.
The pursuit had continued about twelve miles, to
within sight of a village called Patay, with the two armies
still invisible to one another, when the French scouts
started a stag from a clump of trees. The animal galloped
off and plunged into the midst of the English, who
promptly raised a shout and tried to catch him. Word
was quickly passed back to the main army, where as if
by instinct Alengon, Richemont and the Bastard (the
last-named is the authority) turned to Joan.
"See to your spurs!" she cried in a loud voice.
"Why?" asked the astonished duke, "are we to turn
our backs on them?"
"No," retorted the delighted Maid, "it's they who
will turn their backs. It's you who will need your spurs
to pursue them." The word went forward to the two
Gascons to strike and strike hard, while the bulk of the
force, handicapped by the many on foot, the tired and the
wounded, pressed on as fast as possible. Joan was un-
doubtedly taking the chance of another Herrings in letting
the advance-guard draw away, but speed was imperative
if the English were to be prevented from closing up
behind their array of pikes.
The English commanders, caught by surprise owing